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ae HISTORY OF 


“"RINALDO RINALDINI. 


a 


act (Continucd.) 


ing quietly along. He therefore 

. adyanced to meet him, accosted 
him, and enquired whether he 
had any thing to eat. 


The peasant having first stared 
at him with surprize and curiosi- 
ty, informed him he was carrying 

* some cheese and sausages toa 
neighbouring town. Rinaldo of- 
fered to purc!ase them, took as 
much of his provisions as his 
pouch would hold, and paid for 
them without treating about the 
price. «* What news ?” said Ri- 
naldo. ‘ Good news, good news, 
replied the peasant, “ Rinaldo, 

» the famous robber, and his men, 
areall cut to pieces.” “ That is 
good news, indeed,” said Rinaldo. 
The peasant now Ieft him, and 


; 


y 
¢ 











EVE had not gone far before he 
* “heard footsteps ; and having | 
tistened@'for some time, perceived | 
a@ peasant, with a brsket, walk- | 








i Rinaldo entered the wood and ~ 
there satisfied his hunger. After 
a short refreshing sleep, he again 
arose,and proceeded some leagues 
further into the forest, till at 
length he unexpectedly came to 
an open place, a few hundred pa- 
ces in circumference, w here vefore 
him, oan hill that rose inthe mid- 
dle of it, were the ruins of a cas- 
tle. He now looked around bat 
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could not perceive a living soul, 
Hi@tthen advanced to the ruins, 
and entered a spacious court, co- 
vered with high grass. Here he 
sat down on some a. 
statues, te of a ruined cofon- 
nade, and™ abandoned himself to 
his reflexions, till a sudden noise 
alarmed him. It was a roebuck 
that rnshed by ; and Rinaldo, ap- 
proached giwflight of steps leading 
to the upper part of the castle. 

® 










Having ascended these, he camg 
to a large hall, where his foot- 
steps loudly re-echoed: but tho’ 
he listened after eVery step, all 
was colifade, and no signs of a liy. 


ing inhabitant appeared. 
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This hall led to a spacious 
npartment, on the farther side of |; 
which, 
fastened 


were two wooden doors, 

with iron bolts. Here 
he stood and listened, but heard 
nothing except the noise of his 
own breathing ;and though he 
knocked at both of them the same 
silence -till continued. 


At length, having drawn back 
the bolts 6f one of the doors that 
creaked upon its hinges, he enter- 
ed into an empty room, which he 
immediately left. In like man- 
ner lie eqened the other door, and 
here also found an empty apart- 
ment. He therefore again bolted 
the doors, and returned by the 
way hecame, 


Ie now perceived, in a corner 
of the hall, a small opening, that 
led to another empty room. 
led to a second, and thatito a 
third. Here he suddenly trod on 
wood, and perceived he was ona 
trap-door, fastened by bolts, which 
He opened, and looked down into 
a dark and deep pla@@, anda small 
stone stair-case. He then care- 
fully closed the do@r, and returned 
by the way he came to the ceurt- 
yard, Evening beginning to 
draw i in fast, he ile a majestic 
oak, amid whose thick foliage he 
enlesvoured to repése. 


This 


Having. 


however, passed the night with 
any sleep, Rinaldo left 
his oneasy lodging wheu day be- 
ganto peep, and set forward in 


; 
scurceiy 








i dias of water, which he soon 


; found. As soon as he had quench- 
ed his thirst, and filled his bottle, 
he advanced still farther, cutting 
marks in the trees, that he, might 
again find his way ba ‘to the 
ruins. . be 


Towards noon he approached 
the road that traversed the forest, 
and reposed, ata small distance 
from it. under a thick bush. . He 
had not lain long before he heard 
the voices of men, and the ‘tink. 
ling of mule-bells, which seemed 
; till at 
length a company of gipsies ap- 
peared, consisting of thrce men, 
two old women, a couple of young 
women, four children, a mule with 
baggage, two dogs, and some ani- 
mals for show. 


constantly to approach ; 


These people seemed to know 
the place, for they bent their 
course into the forest, and went 
towards the fountain which Ri- 
naldo had just left. The dogs 
scarcely perceived him before they 
set up a dreadful ery, and flew fu- 
riously at him. One of the men 
seized his fusil, which lay on the 
panniers, and the other two drew 
their stilettoes. Rinaldo now let 
loose his dogs, who instantly dart- 
ed forward out of the bush to- 
wards the strangers. ‘ Holla! 
wo are you ?” cried one of the 
g psies. 
returned Rinaldo, “ or} 
them !”” 


*« Call in your. dogs,” . 
vill shoot 








Tere.lUC<C lw he =» 


»] 


before by the troops. 
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They called in their dogs, and | 
the women held them fast, while | 


Rinaldo asked them for some li- 
quor. ‘** Yeu shall have some 
when you have paid for it.” 
This he agreed to, told them he 
was the forrester of the next fron. 
tier town, and thet he was out 
upon the scout for Rinaldo, whose 
band had been dispersed the day 
The gipsies 
at first suspected him to be one of 
the band, but upon his telling 
them this, they immediately im- 
plored his pardon for the offence. 
He now demanded their pass. 
ports, and told them he had or- 
ders to takesup all such vagaboids, 
The gipsies were now more com- 
plimentary, ard entreated him to 
partake of whatever they had 
with them, without requiring 
pay for it, Rinaldo tock most of 
the provisions, and paid them 
most generously for it ; and of. 
fered to buy every thing they 
had,andespyinga handsome young 
girl, he enquired if she was their 
daughter, and being answered in 
the negative, he immediately of- 
fered to purchase her—the bar- 
gain was struck directly, and Ro- 
salia agreed to accompany him to 
his house. 
parted, leaving Rinaldo and Ro- 
salia behind ; he then informed 
her he was no forrester,and even 
went so for as to tell her who he 
was, giving her permission at the 


same time to rejoin her company, | 


The gipsies now de- | 











with a present of ten ducats. She 
at first was undetermined, but.up- 
| on reflexion, resolved to accompa- 
ny him. “TJ will teil you ali,” 
| said he, “ just as you see me here, 
I escaped from an engagement 
with the troops of Tuscapy, and 
| which bat few of my mez surviy- 
ed. Jam ndéw quite alone, aud 
| do not expect again to gee the re- 
| mainder of my company. For- 
tune, perhaps, has separated me 
from them for my good. Iam 
informed by a peasant that the 
Tuseans believe I was kilied in 
the battle; and I am very g!ad 
they think so. Perhaps they mais. 
took me for my friend Severo, 
who resembled me much, and 
whose head being ent open, they 
saw him fail; or perhaps some 
of my men, who might be wound- 
ed, and taken prisoners, have giv- 
en out that Iam killed, to secure 
me from pursuit. I wish ali Ita. 
ly may believe it! Amid these 














ruins I will pass a couple of days, 
till the soldiers are gone, and then 
we will approach certain places 
where I have buried some gold. 





If we only find three of them un- 
discovered, we shall have enough 
to live on, and will take ship, 
abandon Italy, sail to some fo- 
reign country, and there pass opr 
lives togetlyer in peace. 


Thus this new alliance was 
concluded, and sealed with a 





breakfast ; after which they ta- 
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spected the castle, and lighted 
a candle tocxamine the place 
to. which the stairs under the 
trap-door led. 


Having descended these, they 
came to a spacious vault, which 
seemed to be the vestibule of one 
much larger —This they examin- 
ed, and found quite empty ; and 
at the end of it, they came to ano- 
ther staircase leading up to a trap- 
door which stood open, and led in- 
to a small court grown over with 
grass. Here they crept through 
a narrow opening, which seemed 
once to have served as a door-way 
into a small apartment, of which 
the window shutters were shut. 
They approached a side door, 
which was bolted, and which 
they opened, while two snakes 
hissed by them. At first they 
started back ; but again proceed- 
ed, and entered a small room, 
from which, however, they in- 
stantly returned, in consequence 
ofa dreadful smell that assailed 
them. But Rinaldo re-entering, 
found two corses lying on the 
earth, in a state of corruption. 
They were quite naked, and co- 
vered with blood. ‘ This,” said 
Rinaldo, “ is the den of murder- 
derers !’’ as he left the apartment, 
and shut the door. This horrid 


discovery made him uneasy ; and 
turning to Rosalia, he said, “ here 
we must not stay long, I thought 
*hese ruins had been the haunt of 








snakes and owls, but I find it is 
the abode of assassins-” 


Rosalia drew back with hor- 
ror ; nor did Rinaldo long delay 
ere he returned with her the way 
they came, and hastened out of 
the castle as ifthey had been pur- 
sued.—They were scarcely arriv- 
ed in the open court, before 2 gun 
was heard, the ball of which 
passed between them. Rinaldo 
instantly fired into the bush 
whence the shot seemed to pro- 
ceed. Upon this he heard a loud 
curse, and a rustling noise; and 
immediately an armed man ap- 
peared, and said. in a thundering 
voice, *“* Here no one dare resist ! 
Iam Baptistello, captain of a for- 
midable band of men, who are 
the terror of the whole country.” 


‘“‘ Indeed !” replied Rinaldo, ‘¢ are, 


you the gentleman ? know then 
that I will not yield a hair’s 
breadth toweu—I am Rinaldini ! 


Rinaldo now threw down his 
arms, and took off his hunting 
pouch, while Rosalia’s eyes were 
filled with tears. Rinaldo saw 
them not, but drew his sabre, and 
quickly went up to Baptistello, 
who already stood in a posture to 
receive him, which he did with 
coolness and courage. Stroke fol- 
lowed strcke, parried and return- 
ed alternately by each. The com- 
bat continued some minutes. Ri- 
naldo grew warmer ; but Baptis- 
telfo still remained cool and col- 
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Tected. Rinaldo no longer heard 
nor saw any thing, but furiously 
raged against his adversary, who, 
unperceived by him, drew outa 
pistol with his left hand, which 
he hid behind his back, and fired 
at Rinaldo, but missed him. 


“Villain !” cried Rinaldo, and 
drawing a pistol from his girdle, 
shot his adversary through the 
head. Baptistello feli and gave 
up the ghost without speaking a 
single word, and Rinaldo wrap- 
ped him up, and threw him into 
the bush from which he had fired 
at him. Here he found’a bundle, 
and tookaring from his finger, 
and a box of gold from his pocket. 
They then retired to a spot in the 
thickest part of the wood, and re- 
posed themselves for the night. 


~The sun was now risen, and 
our adventurers wé@feiproceeding 
on their way. At first they ap- 
proached nearer to th e road, but. 
soon changed their course, and 
perceived, as they were quitting 
it, a peasant coming towards them 
who, on seeing them, doubled his 
pace. Rosalia hurried back, into 
the forest, but Rinaldo stood and 
waited for the peasant, who at a 
few paces distance, cried out aloud, 
<< Welcome, welcome, my long- 
lost friend and captain.” Rinal- 
do knew the voice, and soon per- 
ceived that the man who express- 
ed so much joy at seting him, 








was his brave companion, Cin- 
thio. ‘They embraced affection. 
ately, and Cinthio informed him 
that Altaverde, Steffano,and him- 
self, were all that had escaped 
out of forty-nine. We three, all 
wounded, but myself the least, 
were driven over the mountain. 
Mattheo, with his men, were har- 
rassed at the pass of Caprile; and 
therefore, to be nearer the fron- 
tiers, removed over the heights of 
Perla, where we met him, and 
related our misfortune. There 
was no time to lose, we therefore 
attacked a post of militia; left 
eight men upon the field, and cut 
our way through into this forest. 


(To be Continued. ) 


a 
INTERESTING NARRATIVE 
s 


Dvuainc my short stay at Flo- 
rence, 1 was somewhat surprised 
one morning, while at breakfast, 
by a visit from a young man who 
I immediately recognized to be 
Charles ******- Many years 
had elapsed since his abrupt de- 
parture from England. His his- 
tory being peculiarly interesting, 
I shall take the liberty of here in- 


serting it. 


Engaged in commerce at an 
early age, and taken into the 
house of his uncle, an eminent 
merchant ‘in London, his pros. 
pects in life were most flattering. 
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From his abilities, his attention 
and improvement, Charles be- 
came the favourite, and was at 
length considered as heir to his 
A part- 


her in the same hsuse, who was 


oncle’s large possessions. 


aman of superior sense, but addict- 
ed to extravagant. vices, blighted 
this fair prospect in the bud! He 
was merticd to a depraved but 
beautiful woman, with whom he 


Led 


on in defiance of frequent serious 


had lived on easier terms. 


remonstrances, from one act of 
expentive dissipation to another, 
his debts sccumualated in an alarm- 
ing degree, which he still hoped 
to discharge by means of the 
gaming-table. Surrounded by 
titled black-legs, and wary sharp- 
ers, he engaged on unequal terms, 
and increased those debts which 
is honour he became obliged to 
say withort delay, or even inves- 
fication. The wife either knew 
not, or heeded not, the private 
circumstances of her husband. She 
saw her house filled with the best 
company ; gave expensive enter- 
tainments, and resorted with avid- 
ity to every public amusement, 
which had the power of chasing 


away reflexion and care, The 
husbant, eager to alleviate the 


stings of conscience arising from 
the negiect of a young family, 
plunged still deeper into riot and 
profusion, and paid no longer any 
attention to the concerns of his 
mercantile affairs which had hi- 








therto been in a very flourishing 
situation. His partner, an easy 
old man, of independent fortune, 
who never quitted his arm-chair, 
was not made acquainted with 
, till in- 
teilizence from their bankers ar-. 
rived, stating, that not only the 


the exeesses of Mr. 





funds of the house were exhaust- 
ed, but that, from an unusna! 
vrant of credit, they had permit- 
ted themselves to be considerably 
The affairs of the 
house thus involved, the most 
prompt and speedy measures be- 
came necessary, to save their fall- 
ing credit. A consultation was 
held, and a proposition made and 
adopted, to employ the talents of 
young Charles, who was a profi- 
cient in the art of drawing, in 
forging the names of some emi- 
nent mercantile houses, on foreign 
bills, and thereby raise an imme- 
diate supply Charles, seduced 
into the practice of this expedient 
by the treacherous spendthrift, 
unknowingly committed an act, 


overdrawn. 


by which, agreeable to the laws 
of hiscountry, his life became for- 
feited. He succeeded so well in 
the art of imitation, that a second 
attempt was shortly after made, 
for raising a more consider: bie 
sum. In negociating the bilis, 
however, a discovery took place, 
which instantly obliged the par- 
ties to take safety in flight... Not 
a moment was now to be lost : 
Char'es made 


was acquainted 


3 
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with the duplicity that had been 
practised upon him, and being 
hurried into a carriage, wherein a 
few valuables had been packed 
up, départed immediately with 
Mr, , for Dover. They em 
barked in a packet, and arrived 
safe on the continent. Continu- 
ing their route, they proceeded to 
the South of France, where they 
took up their residence, and re- 
mained concealed, unknowing and 
unknown. 





In the mean time the uncle, 
confined with the gout, was left to 
support all the horrors of his situ- 
ation. Bankruptcy ensued, and 
a disposition manifested on the 
part of the persons who had been 
duped, and were the chief suffer- 
ers, to have the infirm old man 
arrested, operated as his death 
warrant. In afew houra he was 
fonnd lifeless in his bed. not with- 
out strong suspicion of having 
taken poison. The sequel of these 
acts of depravity and guilt was no 
less fatal to the beautiful but frail 
Mrs. , who being, in conse. 
quence of her husband’s elope- 
ment, deprived of pecuniary re- 
suurces, and not inclined to follow 
or share his fate in a foreign coyn- 
try, accepted an offer that was 





shortly after made her, of living | 


with a man offashion. Support- 
ed by his liberality, her extrava- 
gance was unbounded ; but her 
reign of pleasure was short. Tired 








of her charms, he quitted his miv- 
tréss in a few weeks, and left -her 
wholly destitute of future support. 
One lover succeeded another, till 
her abandoned conduct soon redu- 
ced her to a state of poverty, mi- 
sery, and contempt; her health 
had likewise been considerably im- 
paired, and without making one. 
commendable effort to gain a live- 
lihood by industrious means, she 
sunk from poverty to guilt, and at: 
length attempted te retrieve her 
fortunes by a deed of unexampled 
wickedness and cruelty. She bad 
a daughter! a beautiful girl of 
sixteen, in whose countenance 
every sweet and gentle virtue 
wes pourtrayed ; the bloom of 
health was marked on her fea- 
tures, and sensibility evinced it- 
selfin every action. 


Upon this maiden flower, jusf, 
expanding into bloom, feli the 
rude storm ofadversity. Julia! it 
was mine to see thee but once! 
yet pity still cherishes a tender 
recollection of that 
Thy modest grief! the dignified 
serenity that sat on thy brove on 
this trying occasion! could I wit- 
ness these, and not participate in 
thy sorrows? Sincerely did I 
share them : and so lasting is the 
impression of injured excellence, 


interview. 


that revolving years have not 
been able to efface thy imace 
from my mind. 


This artless, exemplary girl had 
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been placed in a seminary, far 
from her mother’s contaminating 
sight ; here she dwelt in peace, 
improving daily in every virtue 
and accomplishment that could 
edorn her sex. The mother, mean 
time, distressed in her circumstan- 
ces, in proportion to the decay of 
those charms which now failed to 
procure her admirers, resolved, for 
@ pecuniary consideration, to sa- 
crifice her too lovely daughter at 
the same shrine of prostitution to 
which she had herself been ied a 
wiiling victim. The thought 
was no sooner entertained than 
executed. She quitted the habi- 
tation of misery and contempt, 
and like an infernal demon, enter- 
ed the abode of innocence and 
perce. Julia was elaimed, and 
carried, unresisting and unknow- 
ins to her mother’s dwelling: 
who having, through the means 
of a common pander of vice, ob- 
tained the promise of a large sum 
from an abandoned reprobate, to 
whom her daughter was to be 
sacrificed, disclosed the plan, clok. 
ed under the false garb and spe_ 
ejous mark of pleasure, to her own 
offspring. From so infamous a 
proposal, even thus coloured and 
disguised, the virtuous, innocent 
Julia shrank, as at the sight of a 
basilisk. From arguments and 


entreaties, her mother proceed to 
threats, in case a promise of com- | 
pliance should not be given with- 
in the period of a few days. 


Nei- 








ther the prayers nor tears of her 
virtuous daughter, in the mean 
time, made the smajlest impres- 
sion on the obdurate heart and de- 
based mind of the vicious parent. 
A sense of filial duty prevented 
the suffering Julia from disclosing 
the horrid scheme in agitation. 
The debauched dotard, who, by 
dint of bribery, was to triumph 
over such virtue, saw her in this 
trying situation, and was just 
meditating to seize upon his prey, 
when, with fearful steps, she flew 
for relief to a former friend of her 
father’s. She mentioned not her 
tituation such as it was—the 
dreadful alternative that awaited 
her—the brink of ruin on which 
she stood, but only solicited to be 
reinstated to her former resigence, 
where she might once more find 
happiness in retirement. This 
was readily promised, but alas! 
too late to prevent the sad catas- 
tropke that ensued. Julia return- 
ed home—but to what a heme! 
a fiend awaited her arrival; she 
had to encounter infamy, disho- 
nour, and ruin.—Here? let me 
draw a veil over this melancholy 
history ; suffice it to add, that Ju- 
lia, in the hour of despair, friend- 
less, unprotected, and left to-her 
distracted thoughts, sought refuge 
in another and a better world- 
Hers had not been a life of piea- 
sure, but it had been a_ life of 
peace and innocence ; could then 
her unsullied mind bear up against 
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the stigma of vice, the scorn of 
the severely virtuous, of such 
whose hearts had never possessed 
half her innate modesty or worth, 
yet to whose slights and con- 
tumely she must have been honr- 
ly exposed? Her soul shrank 
from the prospect :—urged by de- 
spair, she hurried from her mo- 
ther’s blasted sight; and, bereft 
ef reason, rushed, unbidden into 
the presence of the Almighty ! 
Unfortunate Julia! and shall a 
deed, committed in the hour 
when reason was overpowered by 
the phrenzy of despair, cancel the 
purity of thy life, unmarked by 
error?. Ah! no, the many acts 
of virtue thou hast done, shall 
plead for thee ‘at the throne of 
mercy, and thou mayest still look 
down and witness the tear of 
sympathy I shed on thy sorrows, 
and untimely fate.—Peace to thy 
soul '—sweet Julia ! 


FOR THE VISITOR. 


Mr. Printer, 

A short time since, having oc- 
casion to visit an acquaintance, 
not very distant from my resi- 
dence, I encountered in my way 
thither, the observations of a well 
dressed young gentleinan, who 
seemed to eye me with uncom- 
mon scrutiny. I at first was con- 
fased, and redoubled my pace, in 








order to avoid the intrusion, yet 
upon reflexion, it occurred to me 
that his attention might have 
been attracted by something un- 
common in my person ; and, what 
with the brilliancy of my habili- 
ments, and the no small share of 
personal attractions which I pos- 
sess, I assure you, Sir, he hada 
good reason. Accordingly, I less- 
ened my speed, and, (as is very 


} natural) turned ronnd to see whe 


ther he continued gazing, when 
I received the brim of his hat full 
in my face, which had well nigh - 
proved fatal to me, had it not 
been for the friendly assistance of 
an old lady who happened to be 
near me when I received the 
shock, and who instantly applied 
a restorative, which shortly re- 
animated my drooping spirits. As 
soon as I had perfectly recovered, 
the gentleman very politely ape- 
logised for the unfortunate xcct- 
dent, and offered to accompany me 
to my place of destination, which 
I at first modestly declined, bot, 
upon his pressing me to accept his 
proffered services, I was obliged, 
though reluctantly, to comply. 
He accompanied me to the door, 
and after congratulating me upon 
my recovery, and again apolagiz- 
ing for the accident, very politely 
took his leave. Thus ended, as I 
supposed, the affair; but I was 
deceived : it was but two days af- 
ter, as I was passing, in my dise 
habill, from the drawing-room te 
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my toilette, a loudly reverberat- 
ing knock at the door assailed my 
ear; and not caring to disturb 
the servants from their occupa 
tions for so trivial an errand, I re- 
paired to the docr myself, habited 
as I was, when, to my unspeaka- 
ble astonishment, the very iden. 
tical person, before mentioned, en- 
quired after my health. Embar- 
rassment so completely annihilat- 
ed my presence of mind, that ! 
was for some moments unable to 
answer him ; at length I faintly 
articulated a few incoherent sen- 
tences, which indecd only tended 
to heighten, if possible, my con- 
fused situation. After several in- 
terrogatories he departed, and my 
happiness on the occasion, cannot 
be conceived : yet his visits has 
been so frequent since that period, 
and at a time too, when Iam 
least prepared for thein, that I have 
resolved to acquaiat you of it, and 
endeavour, by a public exposition 
of the conduct of this individual, 
to deter young gentlemen in fu- 
ture from persisting in their visits 
ata time when domestic duty 
requires the attention of every ia- 
dustrious female. I therefore hope 
you, asone who would further 
the cause of our sex, will give 


publicity to this article, in order 
to rouse my fellow sufferers from 
their lethargy, and excite in them 
anemulation to repel the growing 
evil, and declare, to the world of 
beaux, that they 








vill preserve | 
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their rights and privileges invio- 
late ; and for the further promo- 
tion of our cause, I hereby propose 
that an edict shall be passed, pro- 
hibiting any gentleman from vi- 
siting a lady, except on business 
of the utmost importance, pre- 
vious to the hour of four in the 
afternoon, under penalty of a for- 
mat dismissal from favor, of those 
so offending. 
Satty GREENEYE. 


ON GAMING 


G AMING has a great tendency 

to produce the most dan- 
gerous quarrels evenamong friends. 
It is certainly expected in polite 
circles, that the greatest tempe? 
should be observed in winning 
and losing; and there are some 
who part with their money in 
gaming with the greatest appa- 
rent calmness ; like the Spartan 
Boy whosaid nothing though the 
concealed fox was eating into his 
flesh ; but still we find, among 
gamsters ofall conditions, disputes 
orduels. In short gaming has 
filled the world with tragedies ; 
for not only duelling but suicide in 
high life,and robbery in lower 
life, are often the consequences of 
the fatal passion. Among the 
numberless victims to this vice, - 
we may mention Miss Braddock, 
daughter of the brave but urfortu- 
nate Gencral Braddock, who lost 
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his life near Fort Pitt in America. 
She was bequeathed by her father, 
as well as one other sister, five 
thousand pounds, with the bene- 
fit of suvirvership to either child. 
Miss Braddock, the object of our 
consideration, became  possesed 
of ten thousand pounds sterling, 
upon the death of her sister ; she 
was handsome, accomplished, had 
a pleasing turn for poetry, was 
fall of sensibility and humanity ; 
she possesed, as every young lady 
should possess, an elegant sanciity 
of manners; her chastity had not 
met with the least suspicion ; 
she was strong in that department 
of character where human nature 
is liable to fail, and feeble in another. 


Thus favoured, thus admired, 
thus qualified to give some honest 
man the lasting and delicious com- 
forts of matrimony, Miss Braddock 
was introduced inthe first circles. 
It was among some ladies of high 
rank at Bath, that she contracted 
throngh a false prepossession, a 
habit of gaming. Miss Braddock 
being ignorant of play, and being 
confused from bashfulness as well 
an inexperience, here soon lost her 


fortune, and being pestered in con- | 


sequence, wherever she went, 
with a dan (whom Johnson em- 
phatically defines ‘a clamarous 
and importunate creditor’) she be- 
came unhappy, impatient, despe- 
rate. One fatal, night after she 
had retired to her chamber and dis. 








missed her maid, shetook the girdle 
which she often wore round her 
waist, and mounting a chair, fas. 
ened the girdle round her neck, 
and fixed it at the top of the door 
before she shut it close ; she in 
this manner contrived a gallows 
for herself, by kicking away the 
chair. This evidently appeared to 
be the case to those who broke in- 
to her chamber the succeding mor- 
ning. O ignominious, horrible, 
and accursed end of beavty, elo- 
quence, talents, andhumanity! It 
is painful to think of this end, yet 
itis useful, that the young and 
undesigning may be warned. 


It seems to be our duty to resist 
theleastinclination of gaming ;as 
a prudent manwould net wish to 
lose hisown money,andan honest 
man should not wishto gain im- 
properly the money ofothers. Are- 
ligious man should consider that 
gaming is a direct violation of 
tLe commandment, which says, 
“ Thou shalt notcovertany thing 


that is thy neighbor's.” 





tt 





VARIETY. 


MCACOVO? 


HUMOUROUS STORY. 
f Bink English noblemen, on 
their travels, arrived in Paris, 
put up ata house in which a Ger- 
man Count had lately died, and 
then !aid acorpse. Ia the middle 
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of the night, one of the two not 
being able to sleep, and growing 
weary of his bed, arose in order to 
amuse himselfin the kitchen, 
where he heard some people talk- 
ing. He had diverted himseif 
for some time, when being willing 
toreturn from whence he came, he 
again went up stairs; but instead 
of entering his own chamber, 
went into that of the deceased 
Count, over whose head had been 
thrown a cloth, The English- 
man, afterhaving put out his can- 
dle, laid down by the defunct, 
when creeping as close to him as 
possible, in orderto warm himself, 
and finding his bed fellow very 
cold, he began to mutter —What 
the devil’sthe matter, my friend ? 
said he, you are cold as ice. I'll 
bet you any thing, numb as you 
are, you would would have been 
warm enough, if you had but seen 
the pretty girl below stairs. Come, 
come, you may take my word for 
it, added he, and palling him by 


_ the arm—come, zounds sir, what 


is the matter with you. While 
he was holding this fine conversa- 
tion with the dead, who (detached 
from the things of this world) did 
not give himself the trouble of 
making a reply—his chamber 
door was opened, which made him 
raise his head from the pillow, to 
see what was coming in. Judge 
what must have been his sur- 
prise, when he saw a servant 
lighting in a joiner, who carried 








a coffin on his shoulier! He af 
first thought he had been in a 
dream ; but looking about, and 
seeing the visage of one who had 
not spoken a word, a visage over- 
spread with mortal paleness, he 
made but one jump from the bed 
into the middle of the chamber. 
The joiner and maid, immediately 
persuaded that it was the corpse, 
who, being unwilling to be shut 
up in the coffin, was now play- 
ing its gambols, their legs were 
unable to move with swiftness 
proportionable to their fear, and 
joiner, maid, coffin, and candle- 
stick, rolled over each other, from 
the top of the stairs, down into 
the kitchen. Zounds, what are 
you all about? cried she landlord, 
is the devil flying away with the 
dead man? Mercy on us! cried 
the maid, it is rather the dead 
man flying away withus. I'll 
be hanged, said the joiner, if that 
dead fellow there has any more 
occasion for a coffin then I have ; 
why he has got up in the middle 
of the room, and has just strack 
up a hornpipe. He has? cried 
the landlord, taking a light, faith 
we'll see that. 


While the family were tremb- 
ling, and getting up to follow the 
master ofthe house, the English- 
man, who had again found his 
chamber, slipped into bed quite 
out of breath; and his friend 
having asked him where he had 
been, he told him he had just 
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been lying with a dead body. 
*Shlooi! a dead body! it had 
perhaps the plague, cried he, jump- 
ing in his turn out of bed, and 
running to the door to call for a 
light. The landlord, landlady, 
and servants, who were passing 
through the gallery, no sooner 
saw him than they imagined he 
was the dead who appeared again, 
and down they came, much fast- 
erthan they went up, head over 
heels from top to bottom, with 
the candlestick rolling after them. 
At this confusion, joined with 
their shrieks and clamors, the fin- 
glishman, terrified at the hideous 
noise, soon made for his room, and 
slipped into bed with his com- 
p2nion, without the least fear of 
catching the plague. In the mean 
time an honest country priest, who 
lodged in the inn, got up, and ap- 
peared, armed with a long broom 
instead of a little brush. He 
made his aspersions, apd the con- 
jurations prescribed by the Roman 
church, and conducted, by way of 
procession, the terrified, trembling 
people into the chamber of the de- 
funct, who, thinking no harm, 
lay quietly in bed. The priest 
was instantly regarded as a-saint, 
and they all cried up the miracle, 
which had bound the corpse to its 
good behaviour, and prevented its 
being refractory. : 





A very large man, having tak- 
an to himself a wife rather below 





Ss 








| Jobson. 


the common size, a friend asked 
him why he, so portly a man, 
should unite with so small a wo- 
man, ‘* Why,” said he, “ I tho’t 
you had known that of all evils, 
it is pradent to choose the /Jeast.” 





Two sons of Crispin sitting ‘at 
their work, amused themselves 
and their compansons, by outvy- 
ing each other in telling wonder- 
ful stories. At length a wager 
was proposed and agreed to, that 
Strap would tell a greater lie than 
The latter, to make all 
sure, affirmed with a thumping 
oath, that he threw a tenpenny 
ncil with such force, that it pier- 
ced the moon. “Aye,” exclaim. 
ed the other, * and I stood on the 
other side, and clenched it.” So 
the clencher, by a unanimous 


| consent, won the bet. 


Ra 
ee 


A fellow walking through the 
Old Bailey at the time of an exe- 
cution, saw an Irishman, with 
whom he had some acquaintance, 
who was onthe point of being 


turned off, and inhumanly bawled 


out, “ Are you there, my sweet 


| fellow? Talways said, you know, 


that you would come to be hang- 
ed.” “ Hould your tongue, now? 
for your’eall wrong; by the heart’s 
blood of me, it would be poor po- 
licy in Pat to come here; but do 
you mind me, I was brought here, 
where, bad luck to me but you’l! 


| be ina short time yourself.” 
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Christina of Sweden was wont | 
to say, that she liked the compa- 
ny of men, not beeause they were 
men, but because they were not 
women. When she came to 
Paris, she was drest ina masculine 








riding habit, called a Joseph, and 
when she went to court, all the la- 
dies came rouud her, and confor- 
mably tothe custom of their coun- 
try, welcomed and saluted her. 
“ What the deuce (exclaimed she) 
can this shoal of women mean by 
flocking round me, and kissing me 
in this manner; I suppose they 
take me for a man.” 


_----- 


At a time when waxtapers were 
placed onthe shrines or images 
of saints, an old woman, on the 
day devoted to St. Michael, the 
archangel, going into a church in 
Paris, where there was a represen- 
tation of that angel discomfiting 
the devil, put one large taper close 
to the saint, and one close to the 
fiend. “ Woman! (exclaimed the 
priest) you are making an offering 
to Satan, you know not what you 
do.”—*s | know what I am doing 
well enough; butas I do not cer- 
tainly know where J am going, it is 
as well to have a friend every 
where,’’, 





’ wo ame 
t 
True honour results from the 
secret satisfaction of our own 
minds, and is decreed us, both by 


religion, and the suffrages of wise 








men—it isthe shadow of wisdom 
and virtue, and is inseparabie from 
them, 


mews 





A woman, in the presence of 
her lover, should never want a 
looking glass ; as a beau, in the 
presence of a looking glass, never 
wants his mistress. 


——2P + Eno 


MARRIED, 

On Tuesday evening, by the rev. A 
Bullions, the rev. Robert Bruce, to 
Miss Margaret Gosman, daughter of 
hr. George Gosman, of this city. 


In East Greenwich, (RI.) Mr. 
Henry Olin, aged Ninety Three years, 
to Miss Sally Alesworth, aged 15! 


Mt Milford, (Con.) on the 11th ist, 
by the rev. Bezaleel Pinnas, Mr. Jo- 
seph Pruden,onlyson of INuton Pruden, 
to Miss Nancy Strong, only daughter 
of John Strong, Esq. 


Lately, Mr. William Hamill, to 
Miss Betsey Utt, eldest daughter of 
Mr.Jonas Urtt, of this City. 


—rTs st 
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DIED, 
On Monday afternoon, of a consump- 
tion, ii'rs Jane Crolius, wife of John 
Crolius,jun.inthe 52d year of her age. 


On Tuesday morning, Patrick Hag- 
gerty, inthe 65th year of his age. 


Oh Wednesday last, Mr. Verdine 


Elsworth, aged 80 years. 
7s ) 
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COLIN AND EMMA. 


OW sinking far int» the west, 
N fing’d with refulgent dye, 
And rob'd ia guldand azure vest, 
Sol left the wond’ring eye 


The dew fell fast upon the grass, 
The ev'ning star shone bright ; 
Now homeward hied the dairy lass, 

To shan the damp of night. 


From flow'ry,meadsand pastures green, 
And streams thal sweetly flow, 

Safe in the fold the flocks were seen 
Secure from ev’ry foe. 


Young Colin left the grassy sod, 
Free from oppressive care, 

O’er many a well-kaown path he trod, 
To seek his Emma fair, 


At length he found her in the vale, 
Close bya shady prove : 

To her he told his tender tale, 
To him she told her love. 


And there his ardent vows were paid, 
And there unbends her heart, 

Uatil around night's dusky shade 
Had warn'd them to depart. 


The feather’d songster sought his nest, 


And bade the world adieu, 
Hush’d was the scene, all seem’d torest, 
" Save where the z»phyr blew, 











=n 

Not long vpon the verdaat plain, 
With health and peace combin’d, 

Not long did this soft silence reign, 
To charm the pensive mind. 


A band of armed ruffians came, 
Fair Emma was their prey : 

But soon she spied their armours gleam , 
And to her love did s2y : 


« Now hie thee, Colin from this place, 
Nor with these chiefs engage, 

Thy Emma here sha!! stop their pace » 
And calm their furious rege.” 


“ Never! oh, never,’ Colin cried, 
“Toy swam shail leave thee here, 
I'd rather perish by thy side, 
‘Than fly with coward fear,” 


Thus, while he spoke, thedaring baud 
Unto the bower drew nigh ; 

He snateh’d a javelin in his hand, 
To conquer or to die. 


Then in the thickest of his foes, 
He lik- a lion flew, 

Despising death he dealt his blows, 
And many a man he slew. 


But how could sing!e prowess stand, 
How stand secure from harm, 

Against a bloedy numerous band, 
‘Though valour strung the arm? 


Thrice he retreats in Emma’s sight, 
By :.umbers sore opprest, 

As oft he rallies to the fight, 
New ardour in his breast. 


The noise of arms that fill’d the plains, 
Alarm’d the peaceful cot, 

A choren band of hardy swains 
Came rushing to the spot. 


Young Co'in saw the wish'd relief, 
‘Tuat fill’d his beart with joy, 

« Andol !” he cried, “against yon chicf 
Your vig’rous arms emp'cy.” 
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Soon as they found the gallant swaio, 
With foes encompass’d round, 
They join the battle, rout the train, 


And clear’d the blgody ground. “4 


Then what was beauteous Emma‘s joy, 
With gratitude inspir‘d ; 

To meet once more, her lovely boy, . 
Though wounded, faint, and tir‘d. 


Young Collin to his cot they bear, 
The way his fair one led, 

She wash,d his wounds, with tender care, 
And dres‘d his gory head. 


And aftcr many a day he rose, 
And recolicctshis vows, 

To Emma'‘s sire he quickly goes, 
And gains her for his spouse. 


In ianocence they pass‘d their days, 
They bless‘d their parents sight ; 

Acd often on the spot would gaze, 
With wild, confas‘d delight. 


See eH eee Fee eee esere 


ON THE 


POWER OF MUSIC. 


_ you think of those friends 
that are far, far away, 

Sing, sing to yourself some soft fav‘rite 
lay ; . 

‘Thea time, space, and distance at once 
you defy, 

At the signal o‘er mountains, o'er oceans 
you fly: ; 

‘The hours that are fled we then live 
oer again, 

Aad retouch the pale past with the mel- 
lowing strain, 

The ister, the brother, the husband, 
the friend, 

Again all together in intercourse blend. 

Oh ye who have felt it, speak, speak 
the delight, 

When the eye is all JJind, and the mind 


* all sichl, 
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When bliss fillsthe Scart, and affection 
ihe eye, 
And unruffled the bosom, tho’ heav‘d 
by a sigh. 
ALBERT. 


—— 
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THE WATCH.TOWER. 


UDE darkness ofer the pathless 
main appears, 
And winds blow hollow in the car of 
night. 
When the poor sailor every moment 
hears 
Sounds of distress, and shrieks of 
wild affright : 
Then pilots sigh, and trust their fate, 
to guide 
The labouring vessel o'er the faith- 
leas tide. 
But if the distant Watch-Tow'rs linger- 
ing light, 
Darts through the gloom, and cheers 
the starless night ; 
Life beams afresh, and every shatter‘d 
sail, 
Close reef'd, with glee is hoisted to the 
gale. 
Hail, tow‘ring light! across the wat'ry 
way, 
Extend thy ever faithful, trembling 
ray, 
Heed not the tempest’s rage, but bright 
in air, 
Shine as astar,to mitigate despair. 
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